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FROM EDUCATION, AS THEE LEADING CAUSE, 
THE PUBLIC CHARACIER I18 COLOUR DRAWS ; 
| HENCE THE PREVAILING MANNERS TAKE THEIR CAST, ; 
EXTRAVAGANT OR SOZER, LOOSE OR CHASTE. 
CowPer. 
8 - sattebeomtan — eee ena eerie oe 
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MISCE LL ANEOU S. death restore her to you, I would breathe my } waste of human happiness—wring not from the 
last with pleasure ! I ask you not to forgive | bosom of Pity the sigh—when the lovely life- 
A SHORT, ORIGINAL NOVEL, me—It would be a crime in you to do it—I am | mates thou wast born to protect, cry, in the ag- 
(Concluded. ) unfit for human society-—I am unfit for life, ana | ony of their hearts, “ Our protector has become 
onciuded. 


THE dying girl had fainted: and the utmost 
efforts of the physician could with difficulty re- 
store her. She opened her eyes, at length, and 
with a long-drawn sob, cried, “ My father . 
forgive me !” 

“ Forgive thee, my child! I bless thee — 
Heaven bless and forgive as freely as thy fi- 
ther '” 


“ It is enough !—Everard—I forgive you ! 


.. .. | influence of love to kindle feeling into poet I have 
This explanation I had feared: but when | I hoped to conceal from Mr. Drey, the guilt of his but one wing, and how can I pnb ? ee | 
certainty left no room for better hopes, I could | son, till his health was established: but ¢ Ru- . 
hardly withstand the shock. Everard Drey, | mor’s hundred tongues’ preceded us on our re- ** Come gentle Night, 4 
the son of my old fr.end, whose daily lesson | turn. My Itriend relapse« and died ; and bil- “ Thou sober suited matron” SHAKESPEARE. 


was piety, and whose constant example was du- 
ty, had seduced innocence—abandoned to dis- 
eracc, nenury, and death, the victim of his own 
falsehood—and ieft to Gic wide and unpitying 
world, an infant born an orphan, and hailiug the 
dawn of Ife, but to open its eyes on disgrace ! 
¥e-who have hearts to feel, while you curse the 
wretched author of these accumulated mise- 
ries, will not refuse the tribute of pity to those 
who felt their force. My life has not been free 
from sorrows—I have mourned the loss of 
friends, and tollowed my kindred to the grave : 
but never did my heart sink within me as at 


unprepared for eternity ‘” 

“+ Young man!” said Mr. Hammond, rising 
and approaching him with dignified calmness. 
“1 do forgive thee: Heaven is just, and thou 
art punished enough already—-May Gop pardon 
thee too !” 

Let me finish my story: It has ceased to en- 
tertain. The restis sorrow—sable sorrow— 
and the sorrow is mine. 

Emily’s babe was burried with its mother.— 


ter was the close of his lice. <A rapid decline 
hastened his beloved wite after him. Their 
son isme where to be found in his nutive ‘and. 
Mr, Mammord has paid the debt of nature :— 
und to those thovelhtiess * uth, whe rar” ven 
_n hour ders the mazy Cance of pie.cnre, to 
read my simple taley}.™méy emphatically sey 
“ J am left alone to teil ye |” 

Daughter of innocence ! Hsten to the voice 
ofage. When the openi ng Sud of beauty lures 
the unprincipled to its destruction—when th e 
youth of thy fancy points to the flowery paths of 


, 








our foe.” Oh, be no longer the enemy ot thy- 
sclf—-of humanity, and the world! 





cstuaiediieaial 


From the Monthly Anthology. 


THE NIGHT OF A BACHELOR. 
Mr. Per-Sez, 


I WAS charmed withthe ““ WINTER NIGHT” 
of a married man in your last number. 1 send you the 
NIGHT of a BACHELOR, in prose, for 1 want the 





WHEN the business andthe brawl of the 


day are over, the pleasures of the man of taste 


and feeling begin... From the bustle of the 
world, he retires to the true aajoy ment of his 

a a Thus ine %& y 
pursuits, which de not originate InN S€iitiment, 
or terminate in improvement. ile connects 
himeels with infinity in his range of thought, 
and unites with every sentient being in the ex- 
jansion of feeling. In the just exercise of his 
powers be attains to the dignity and indulges 
in the prerogatwes of Lis rank. 


7 > : 
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| pleasure, and with the honied eloquence of de- I love thee, ‘ sober “nited night.” In thy | 
this moment. A little reflection, however, de- | sire, says, * Come—come,” Oh refrain thy feet } still hours, and sheltered by ‘ov *nades, ¥ catch <> ei 
termined my conduct. I went below, where 1 | trom the forbiaden path, and flee the jips of de- | all the joys of freedom, The ‘mpulses of in. 
found Everard pacing the room in an agitation | ceit, which open but for thy destruction! In | tellect and humanity keep me in actstity, which, 
whichalmost excited my pity. “ You are want- | thy own bosom thou findest a treacherous ene- | refreshes. My solitary retreat is Adam’ Par- 
od above stzirs, a moment,” said J, with an ac- , 


cent of assumed indifference. 
me without answering. 

I led him close to the bed, before we were 
observed. The poor girl raised her eyes, and 
uttering a scream of piercing agony, faulterea 
out, “ Everard, I forgive you !—Protect—Oh, 
protect iny poor babe !—i did not come to dis- 
grace you, Everard: She closed her eyes, 
and a single sonvulsive gasp freed her spirit 
from the sufferings of mortality.” 

Her poor father, with the tranquility of caln 
despair, watched the expiring struggie of his 
child ; and hiding his face with his hands, liit- 
ed his soul in silent prayer to his Gop. Notso 
Everard——Driven almost to frenzy by his feei- 
ings, he struck his forehead, and groaned with- 
out the relief of a tear. 

“ Old man mourning father !” cried he, 
in a voice rendered frigi.tfully loud by his dis- 
traction, “see herethe murdererof your daugh- 


He followed 





my—thy owN social passions lurk unsuspected, 
and join with thy foe to hasten thy fall. Hast 
thou parents ‘—-Oh ! wilt thou clothe the face 
of thy father with shame, and ‘ bring down the 
grey hairs’ of thy mother ‘ with sorrow to the 
grave !? Huasttbou brethren and sisters ? Shall 
the finger of scorn be pointed at them for thy 
sake? Art thou happy in the esteem of thy 
friends? Why wilt thou shut thy ears to the 
voice of Ex ‘perience, ani mudiy throw awey the 
‘good name,’ which years of penitent virtue 
cannot recover? Dost thou fear the Gop that 
made thee’ Remember his purity—remember 
his denunciations against the crime before thee. 
rlee—Oh flee, Daughter of Innocence, ere the 
guiph o: infamy and perditicn open to receive 
thee ! 
And thou, too, son of F wyeheyd, who glori- 
est in thy own shame, if eve: 


y prin C ip! ¢ oi ten- 
aermess, manhood, end picty. 


has not Jed thy 








adise, and I indulge to rapture. sf 

Ye gay and giddy beings, who find no | plea. 
sure but in the crowd, and in the sports of th 
crowd, who fice to the world and its bald don 
ments to escape from yourselves, listen to the 
biography of a stranger. Perhaps you may en- 
vy his fortune, when he boasts of pleasure. — 
Luckily it can be obtained without money or 
without price. Itneeds but the will to be ace 
quired, and its acquisition is attended with too 
many delights ever to be resigned, but for the 
fire-side ¢ njoyments of love. 

When the shades of night have fallen, and I 
sit gazing at my fading embers in m iomentary 
relaxation, memory w.kes end busies with a 
thousand tales the time she steals, She talks 
of all the dear delights of past days; and hurries 
mec to the fairest scenes of early iife)) I wanuer 


over the play place of my boyislv years. I con 


eT 


xls + A over my task without its wonied toils, and play 
bosom together——if thou fesrest the wrath o! } truant without the faithf 
gl yf é ulvrod. J run h ' 
ter '—-I deserve death at your hands—Emily } that Being who hath said, “ Whoverioncers ti spe 

ng | re vers {| again with Joy, and renew the pleasures of 
was the child ot innocence—All the subtlety oi | and aduiterers “Gop. will TAT eee cSC kG 
hell. was put in artay aguinst her. 


Couldemy 


crimson the cheek of virtue wy thy wenton 


thomehtiess innocence. Domestic delights, col« 3 


ae Se 


scches aud all the busy parts of youth re+ 
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sur. Year after year rolls on, and to filial and 
friendly affections succeeds amore genial glow. 
{ remember the first time I handed my fur one 
a rose, and enjoyed the blush, that betrayed its 
glad acceptance. I think on—no,I feel the fas- 
cination, that then, that now bewitches me, ana 
almost forget, that my sigh is not the full sweil- 
ing of hope. My heart beats quick. I give. 
teur to despair and strive to feel, that I once 
was happy. The vision of some confidentis. 
friend here calls up our sympathy, our emul.- 
tion and social labors. The concomitant scene: 
rush upon my mind, Fancy fills up the space 
ef absence, and hope places him in the pro- 
gress to happiness. 

But the seclusion of night is not so sacred to 
the greatful visions and dear delus ons of teei- 
ing. The head must improve the advantage: 
of solitude, and, after the toil of professional 
inquiry, !s to be refreshed by the pages ct phi- 
losophy and taste. I become the disciple ot 
gen us. Nature is wondertul, but of all her won- 
ders, the most engaging is the mind, thet ce- 
velopes her mysteries. Wohele 1 wonderat the 
disclosure of her vest, her minute, her compii- 
cate machinery, I enjoy the delight of her suc- 
cessful investi,ator. Cold is the heart and rob- 
bed of half its biiss, that feels no interest in 
the pursuits of the spy and historian of nature 
Tcautch him in the midst of his researches — 
J lean over and languish at the tardy and doubt- 
fu! progress of experiment. I throb with ail 
his anxiety, and induige in his triumph at the 
discovery of new formg and new relations. I 
truce ‘As cares his schemes, his perplexities, 
and iis resuits, and venerate the locks, that 
thought bas whitened for age. From ph loso- 
puy I wander into the fairy land of fancy. | 
mark her whole creation, which is modelled on 
nature without her necessit-es, and regulated 


from reason, yet without her precision. ~] see 
the scene starting in the poet’s pyad—! behold 


it expand—The «ctors t' icken—the plot grows 
deep—iate hangs upon a hair, and who dares 
cut it? Whose heart has not beat quck 
W hose eye Aus been dry ? Who h-s not rush- 
ed to.ct in the moment of deiusion, when ge- 
svus has put her spell on sense, and annihiiatec 
time and place and circumstance ? 

The clock strikes twelve. A grateful avo- 
cation still remains. Inthe bible, I seek the 
w li of my Father, his counsels and my dutcs. 
From his word, which teaches me whet I am, 
and bis promises which inform me what I muy 


be. 1 derive « joy, which the world cannot give, | 


nor take away. I kneel with hope cnd grati- 
tude before his throne, and with confidence ii. 
his mercy commend all my fellow men to his 
holy keeping. “ Our father, who art in hea- 
ven,” what tho’t more enlivenmg to the chilc 
on earth! Owershadow us with thy wings, keep 
us in the hoilow of thy hands. 

Such is the night of a rational recluse, whon: 
fortune and inciination have made a secede! 
from society. And who shall deride his tran- 

uil pleasures by conparing them wich the or- 
gies of foliy'anc deiusion, or the guy «wnmuse- 
ments of a giddy world! lt the heart there 
throb. it is with disgust. If the eye there lun- 
Qush, it is at vanity. Sleep is to them but tie 
freedom of madness, and ali its dreams, the yae 


garies of a frantic fancy. Soft is the pillow to 
my head. The slumber, earned by toil, is qui- 
et; and, if a vision steals through my mind, it 
seems a visit from some kind angel to cheer 
me for a well closed day. 


BOETIUS. 


-_—— ~~ 


FPAMILY PRIDE. 


ZIMMERMAN, in his very excellent treatise 
on pride, says, every person in Sp.in (and street 
sweepers, I suppose) hashis genealogical ta- 
bles, which generally bégin like those of 
Welchmen, ut Noah’s ark. If any illustrious 
Hidalgo peasant debuses himself so far as to 
hold the plough, he sticks a couple of cock’s 
feathers in his hat, and has his cloak and sword 
close beside him ; so that if a stranger passes, 
he quits his labor, throws his cloak over his 
shoulders, claps on his toledo, strokes his muse 
tachios, and struts over the field, a cavalier tak- 
ing the air! In the mountains of Piedmont, and 
in the county of Nice, says the same ezuthor, a 
travelling gentleman passed the night at a little 
cottuge of a rusticated peasant. Hesoon found 
his host a reduced nobleman, descending from 
an old house, and retaining allthe price of dloed. 
He recularly gave his son his title, and insisted 
on hisownita return. It was Chavelier a tudon- 
ne a manger, aux cochons. Chevalier have you 
fed the pigs, and Chevalier have you cleaned 
the stubles ? 

It is no uncommon thing, in America, of 
late, to see a fam ly, scarcely above commen |a- 





bore... inflated with aj] the price of aristeerat- 
ic government, 4nd Yer with gelicht, Urebr 
line of descent up to the contmes of loyalty. — 
Many boast w this Way, though ere they go hal! 
a century cack they find themselves high and 
avv, against a travelling pedlar or a gentleman 
whose little irregularities had terminated in 
transport-tion. But “Folly is the queen of the 
world ; and we ail more or less wear her live- 
ry, her ribbands, her stars, and her bells”—and 
one of the most ridiculous ribbands in the col- 
lection, is family pride. 
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SOMETHING UNCOMMON. 
A woman in Pennsylvania, of middle age, 
fell sick, and was soon convinced that she hac 
not long to Jive. ‘The tho’ts of her young chil- 
dren gave her great uneasiness in these last 
moments of her life. She sent for her husband 
to her bed-side, ard did not conceal from him 
the apprehensions she entertained, lest her suc- 
cessor in the conjugal bed should ili treat her 
motheriess intinis; she begged and conjured her 
husband, now that she was going to leave him, 
to marry the young and robust Rosina, who haa 
always been a taithful servant to them both, and 
cheerfully performed whatever was required oi 
her. The husband regarded this proposal of 
his sick wife us the effect of impaired intei- 
iects ; but as she insisted that he shouid swear 
to fulfil her wishes, be, to please her, took an 
oath to that purpose. Two days afterwards. 
the patient, distrusting her husband’s sincerity 
cailed hin and Rosina to her bedj~and told” te 
jutter that sh “intended tovunite her in Marriage 





with the men whem she herself was about to 


—— 
















leave a widower ; exhorting her, atthe same 
time, to be faithful to him, to love him and to 
take great care of his children, and his domes- 
tic concerns. The good natured Rosina prom- 
ised, weeping, to do whatever she required.— 
The sick woman united them herself, made 
them both take the matrimonial vow, and oblig- 
ed them immediately to put the seal to their 
new contract, to prevent the possibility of their 
receding. 

H.uving accomplished this business to her 
sat sfaction, the patient gradually grew better ; 
but the husband, in whose sight the new wife 
found favor, told his former partner on her re- 
covery, that since she had obliged him to marry 
Rosina, he was determined not to forsake her 
4s long as he lived. The former, so far from 
being displeased, was, on the contrary, highly 
del ghted with this resolution, embraced her 
husband, and by her caresses testified the 
warmest approbation. No m/‘sunderstanding 
was ever known to arise between these two 
wives. The second bore several children, to 
which the first shewed as*much tenderness as 
‘o her own, and pa'd the utmost attention to the 
mother inher lying-in. ‘The young wife never 
forgot the respect, esteem, and affection which 
she owed to the elder as her benefactress ; the 
d_.ysof this conjugal trio glided happily away, 
and noboby took offeuce at their extraordinayr 
union. 
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CHARACTERISTICS. 








LURD PeTeKBOROUGH. 

LORD Peterborough was a man of frolic —Richard- 
sun, ii his Anecdotes, says, “ ihe great Kari ot Pe- 
terborough, who had much sense, much wit,ond- 
much whim, leaped out of bis chariot one day, on see- 
ing a dancing-master, with pearl-coloured silk stock- 
ings, lightly stepping over the broad stones, and pick- 
ing his way, in extremely dirty weather, and ran after 
him (who soon took to his heels) with his drawn 
sword, in order to drive him into the mud, but inte 
which he of course followed himself.” 

Lord Peterborough, when lodged with Fenelon at 
Cambray, was so charmed with the virtues and talents 
of the Archbishop, that he exclaimed at parting, “ If 
I stay here any longer, I shall become-a Christian in 
spite of myself.” 

LORD MANSFIELD. 

In the commerce of private life, Lord Mansfield 
was exsy, friendly, and agreeable, extremely sensible 
of worth in other men, and ready on all occasions to 
countenance and patronize it. 

Some of Lord Mansfield’s observations were, that 
‘‘cunning was the most foolish thing in the world ; 
that we should always begin at the end of every thing ; 
and that in politics, parties, instead of considerin 
what is to be done, struggle only who should do it.” 

Lord Mansfield, after the determination of some 
Case, found reason to alter his opinion for the direc- 
ions he had given to the jury. Some time afterwards 
he saw one of the Counsel to whose client his opin- 
on had not been favorable, and desired him to make 
4 motion for a new trial. Lord Mansfield was telling 
this circumstance one day to one of his Brethren, who 
seemed rather astonished at the cool and easy man- 

erin which he mentioned his change of opinion.— 
“Why,” says he, “after all, itis only shewing the 
world that you are wiser to-day than you were yes- 
terday.” 

MARTIN LUTHER. 

Luther was summoned to the Diet at Worms, and 
hed a safe-conduct sent to him from the Emperor for 
thot purpose. Now,” says Luther, “ when I came 
to Erfort-L received intelligence that I was cast and 
condemned at Worms, and that my condemnation was 
published and spread abread in the'neighboring cities 
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—so that even the herald that was sent to bring me 
with him, asked me whether I intended to go or not. 
Although I was rather astonished at bis news, I tola 
him, that (God willing) I would go to Worms, tho’ 
there were 4s many Devils as titles in that city.” 

« Luther in his journey to Worms,” according to 
Dr. Burkhardt, ** coniposed the words and the tune 
of one of his finest Hy mus, which begins, ‘ Godis our 
refuge in distress? On his appearance at Worms he 
was pressed very hard to retract his opinions. “1 
cannot,” replied he, ‘* consent to be tried by any oth- 
er rule than tiie word of God. For Popes and Coun- 
cils have erred, and are not infallible, Unless lam 
bound and forced in my own nund, by arguments 
which convey convicticn, to retract, it is not safe for 
me todo it Here lam. I cannot. I dare not. I 
will not. Soheip me God. Amen.” 

‘¢ Patience,” says Luther, “is necessary in most 
things. I must have patience with the Pope ; 1 must 
hae patience with heretics and seducers; 1 must 
have patience with babbling courtiers ; 1 must have 
pauence with my servants; 1 must have patience 
with my wite Kate. In short, the occasions for pa- 
tierce are so great, that my whole life is nothing but 
patience.” 

Luther, though of a firm and strong constitution, 
was subject to the disease of men of genius and of tal- 
ents—Melanchoiy, which ahected him so violently, 
that he ‘occasionally imagined he saw the Devil, and 
that he held conversations with him. Whilst Luther 
lay concealed in the strong foi tess of Wartburgh, he 
thought he saw the enemy of Mankind approaching to 
converse with him The inwepid Retormer thre w his 
ink-stand at the phantom, and, according to Dr. Burk- 
harat, the spot wlich the ink made upon the wails of 
the room remuins still visibie. 

LEO &. 

“ This Pope,” says Luther, “ was bribed by the 
Capuchin Friars with fourscore thousand ducais, not 
to reform their Order. As he saw the money which 
they had sent lying on a table before lim, he exclain- 
ed, Who is able to resist such powerful advocates ! 
This story is, however, told by his mortal enemy. 

** Leo,” says the very learned and candid Dr. Jor- 
tin. ‘was a Vain, « voluptuous, and a debauched man, 
who had no religion, and no compassion tor those who 
would not submit entirely to his pleasure, as he shew 
ed by the haughty manner in which he treated Lu- 


ther, without admitting the least relaxation in any of 


the disputed points.” 

Le Clerc mentions a symbolical representation rela- 
tive to the disputes between the Church of Rome and 
the Protestants, which was exhibited before the kim- 
peror Charles @® Fitih and his brother Ferdinand, «t 
Augsburgh, 1jg§530, ut the time when the Lutherans 
orenented theig@Ponfession of Faith to that Assembly. 

«As the Pigfites were at dinner, a company of un- 
known persona @fiered to act a ploy, for the entertain- 
ment of the As@mbly. They were ordered to begin. 
First entered « mun in the dress of a Doctor, who 
brought a large quantity of small wood, of straight and 
crooked billets, which he laid on the middle of the 
hearth, and then retired : on his back was written the 
name of Reventrn. When this personage went off, 
another entered, dressed also like a Doctor, who at- 
tempted to make faggots of the wood, and to fit the 
crooked to the straight ; and having labored long to 
no purpose, he went away out of humor, and shaking 
his head: on his beck appeared the name of Eras- 
mvs. A third, dressed like an Au yustine Monk, came 
in with a chafing-dish full of fire, and blew till he 
made it burn, and went away: having upon his frack 
the name of Lutuner. A fourth entered, dressed 
like an Emperor, who, seeing the crooked wood all on 
fire, seemed much concerned ; and to put it out, drew 
his sword and poked the fire with it, which only 
made it burn the brisker. Lastly, a fifth entered in 
his Pontifical habit and triple crown, who seemed ex- 
tremely surprised to see all the crooked billets on fire 
—and by his countenance and attitude betrayed exces- 
sive grief. Then looking about on every side, to see 
if he could find any water to extinguish the flame, he 
cast his eves on two bottles in a corner of the room, 
one of which was full of oil, and the other of water. 







In his hurry he unfortunately seized on the oil, and j 





poured it upon the fire, which made it blaze so vio- 
tently, that he was forced to walk off. On his back 
was written Leo X.” 


—_—_—_ 
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LITERARY NOTICES. 

‘© The Minor Novelist,” a collection of short and 
interesting tales, has been published in Boston in three 
numbers. If it is absolutely necessary that our ladies 
should have stories of some kind to excite their atten 
tion to reading, we can recommend this little collec 
tion as much superior to the common herd of novels., 
If there is no information of amy kind to be derived 
from it, yet it has the advantage ef being pure in mo 
rality, free from any striking «absurdities, and exempt 
from the imputation of having committed any very 
flagrant outrages on the “ King’s English”—which is 
certainly saying a great deal for a collection of mod- 
ern novels. 

—— 

A second edition of that production of genius, taste 
and learning, “ Female Quixotism ; exhibited in the 
romantic opinions and extravugant adventures of Dor- 
casina Sheldon,” is published ut Newburyport, at the 
moderate price of One Dollar and Fifty Cents —To 
those parents and guardiang of youth who are igno- 
rant and unsuspicious of the effect of novel-reading on 
a young and tender mind, in depraving the taste, cor- 
rupting the heart, and pervertng the understanding, 
we do most heartily recommend this work and be- 
seech them to give it a candid perusal. To those 
who know and lament the eficcts of this practice, we 
«iso recommend it as the U% ontidote which can be 
applied to the contagion ox this Bohan-Upas of Litera- 
ture. Put this book into the hands of youth who are 
not yet totally tainted and corrupted, and let them 
give ita careful perusal, and we shall be much mis- 
tuken if it do not convince them they are beset with 
dangers of which they had no conception. Upon 
such, the effect will be to deter them from wandering 
in this Howery field ; where, although the herbs may 
be most beautiful, they are also most baneful ; and to 
mduce them to seek the fruit which will gratify the 
appetite while it promotes the health and addg to the 
vigor of the mind. 

—~— 

Westcott’s Report of the Trial of Col. Burr for Trea- 
son, is published. We are unable to say whether 
more accuracy and impartiality are to be expected 
from this work than from Robinson’s report of the 
same trial. The latter, however, has obtained the ap- 
probation of the counsel on both sides. In a certifi- 
cate which they have g.ven they express their belief 
that it will be faithful anc aceurate. 








VAN BEN THUYSEN t&* WOOD, 
At No. 19, Court-Street, have now for sale, 


TICKETS! 


Hatves, Quarters & Excurus, 
IN BLACK-RIVER LOTTERY, No. 2. 


Which commences dpwing 
York, on the second Tuesday ¢/ 


September, 17, 1808. 
b | 


in the city of New- 
Aoril next. 


Orn» 
1%. A 2 ae 


MARRIED, . 

On Saturday evening, the }0th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Miller, Mr. THomas Carson, to Miss Lynré 
CHAMBERS, both of this city. 

At Westchester, Capt. Hamilton Boyd, of this city, 
\o Miss Eliza Kirby, tormerly of New-York.— At Qua- 
kerhill, Mr. Stephen Peckham, to Miss Olive Sher- 
man, both of Pawlings.—At Peterboro, Mr. Joseph 
smith, to Miss Polly | eeeegeed Sullivan, Mr. Stephen 
Hill, to Miss Lucy Woodworth.—At Kingston, Mr. 
Josiah Lockwood, of Mariborough, to Miss Maria 
Vanarden, of Plattekill; Mr. Anson Curtis, of Ked- 
Hook, to Miss Hannah Polley, of Flat-Bush—At 
New-York, Mr. Richard Caldwell, to Miss Maria 
Chandler; Mr. Nathaniel Smith, jun. to Miss Polly 
Floyd, both of Long-Island.—At Middletown, (Coun.) 
Mr. Seth N. Noyes, of Hudson, to Miss Lucia Hos- 
mer, daughter of the hon. S. T. Hosmer, of the former 
vluce.—-At Princeton, (N. J.) Mr. Wiiliam B. Bar- 
ney, of Baltimore, to Miss Mary Chase, daughter of 
the hon. Judge Chase, of the seme place. . 





—— 








DIED, 

At Troy, Mr. Nathan Philps, in the 21st year of his 
ge, an apprentice to the printing business. At Lune 
singburgh, Mrs. Susan Burnham, wife of Joshua Burne 
ham, of that place.—At Hudson, Miss Avis Russcil, 
daughter of Capt. Benjamin Russell, At. 25; Jumes 
Clark, son of Henry C. At. 15.—Ai Catskill, Jone 
Cutherine Haight, daughter of Col. Samuel Haight, 
#t. 10.—At Seneca, Mrs. Eleanor Brother, #4. 75.— 
At New-York, Mr. Abraham Gomez, At. 66.—At 
Philadelphia, William Sanford, Esq. formerly of the 
Inner Temple, London.—At Charleston, (S. C.) the 
Rev. Dr. Buish, Pastor of the Scotch Presbyterian 
Church of that city. 
En 
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EVENING SCHOOL. 


HE. Subscriber respectfully informs his employ- 
ers and the citizens in general, that he wi!l open 
an EVENING SCHOOL, at his Scnoout-RKoow, Noa. 
25, Waushington-Street, on Monday, the 3d of Getober 
next, from six to nine o’elock, five evenings in each 
week, for the instruction of Youth of both sexes, im 
English Grammar, Writing, Arithmetic, Boot-\ceping, 
Geography with the use of Maps, Euclil’s Eicmenta,’ 
Piane, Oblique and Spherical Trigonometry, Mensura- 
tion, Gauging, Surveying, Navigation, Algebra, ke. 
Lectures will be delivered to the Students on the 
different branches which they learn. The strictest 
order will be observed, and none admitted but such as 
will conduct themselves with propriety. 


TERMS PE QUARTER—PER MONTAG. 


Writing, Dolls, 2 Dolls. 1 
Writing & Arithmetic, 2 50 1 
Writing, Arithmetic, and 
English Grarmar, $ ad 
Book -Keeping, 4 2 
Mathematics, 5 2 
THO. ENNIS. 
CP There area few vacant sects in tie De Sthead. 
Albin Sept 19 1808. 





VINEG Hae 


INE Transparent (IDER VINEGA Iw 
also, White and Red WINE VINEGAR, 
of 2 superior quality, Manufactured by the sub- 
scriber, and always for sale in large or small 
quant ties—-warranted free from putrid slops, 
such as distiller’s, brewer’s, and sugar-house 
drugs, &e. which wili acidulate and assume the 
appearance of Vinegar for u time, but will soon 
become putrid and very unwholesome, as ‘t con- 
tains none of that pure air, or fixed salts, pecue 
liavto Vinegar made of good Cider or Wine. 
JOHN BRYAN, 


No. 17, Court, & corner of Court & Beuver-strects, 
Albany, Sent. 8, 1808. 
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For Sake at the Bookstore of the Guerdiqn. 





180 


Che Guardian, 





> "nts, 


POETRY. 








FROM A POEM, EXTITLED, 
THE SABBATH. 

HOW still the morning of the hallow’d day ! 
Mute is the voice of rural labor ; hush'd 
The ploughboy’s whistle, and the milk-maid’s song. 
The scythe lies glitt’ring in the dewy wreath 
Of tedded grass, mingled with fading flowers, 
That yester-morn bloom’d waving in the breeze : 
Sounds the most faint attract the ear,—the hum 
Of early bee, the trickling of the dew, 
The distant bleating, midway up the hill. 
Calmness seems thron’d on yon unmoving cloud. 
To him who wanders o’er the upland leas, 
The blackbird’s note comes mcellower from the dale ; 
And sweeter from the sky the gladsome lark 
Warbles his heaven-tun’d song ; the lulling brook 
Murmurs more gently down the deep-sunk gien ; 
While from yon lowly roef, whose curling smoke 
O*ermounts the mist, is heard at intervals 
The voice of psalms, the simple song of praise. 


—— oa 


IMITATION OF THEOCRITUS. 


WHEN snows descend, and robe the fields 
In winter’s bright array ; 

Touch’d by the sun, the lustre fades, 
And seeps iiself away. 


When spring appears, when violets blow, 
And shed a rich perfume ; 

How soen the fragrance breathes its last, 
How short-liv’d is the bloom ! 


Fresh in the morn, the summer rose 
Hangs with’ring ere ‘Us noon ; 

We scarce enjoy the balmy gift, 
But mourn the pleasure gone. 


With gliding fire an evening star 
Streaks the autumnal skies ; 

Shook from the sphere, it darts away, 
And in an instant dies. 


Such are the charms that flush the cheek, 
And sparkle in the eye ; 

Seo from the lovely finish’d form 
The transient graces fly. 


To this the seasons, as they roll, 
Their atte$tation bring : 

‘They warn the fair ; their every round 
Confess the truth I sing. 
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AMUSEMENT. 





GREAT events may frequently be traced to 
trivial causes, Louis 7th of France, in obedience 
to the injunction of his bishop, cropped his hair 
and shaved his beard. Eleanor of Aquitaine, 
his consort, found him with this uncommon ap- 
pearance, very ridiculous and contemptible. 
She revenged herself by becoming something 
more than acoqguette. The king obtained a 


divorce, andthe queen married the count of 
Anjou, who shortly after ascended the English 
throne. She’gave him for her marriage dower 





| the rich provinces of Poitou and Guienne ; and 
this was the origin of those wars which for 300 
years ravaged France, and cost the French na- 
tion three millions of men. All which, proba- 
bly, had never taken place, if Louis the 7th had 
not been so rash as to crop his hair and shave 
his beard, by which he became so disgustful in 
the eyes of the fair Eleanor. 
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IT wasa few years since, and probably now isa 
custom of the Mohawk Indians, tobury their 
dead in a sitting posture,and with their faces to 
the east. The occasion of this was a tradition, 
that, at some future day, a great man would ap- 
pear in the cast and call the dead to judgment. 
The posture they deemed the most convenient 
for rising ; andby having their faces directed to 
that particular quarter of the heavens, it was 
intended that they should see the great man, as 
soon as he should appear. A suicide was bu- 
ried with his head downwards and his face to- 
wards the west. The reason of this being re- 
quested, they answered that it was to remind 
him, when called to judgment, that he had been 
the murderer of himself. 


———Tt 
A LEAP DOWN THE CATARACT OF SIAGARA. 


Some few years ago, an Indian lying asleep 
in his canoe, a few miles above the tremendous 
cataract, Was, by accident or design, set adrift, 
and floated down with the current till he was 
awakened by the roaring of the rapids, where 
the water first bursts into a cataract He then 
rose and extended his arms with astonishment 
and horrer; but remembering that dignified 
resolution with which it has ever been the pride 
of his countrymen to meet death in the most 
dreadful shapes, and having covered his head 
with a bianket, he composedly seated himself 
in his canoe, glanced down the rapids, and was 
plunged into the tremendous abyss.” 
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THE first christidn church was established 
at Jerusalem. Select portions of scripture 
were read, which were succeeded by a brief 
and“&ggious exhortation to the people. The 
orease usually delivered his sermon sitting, 
while the people stood. This was, probably, 
in conformity to the practice of the synagogue. 

Gregory's christian church, vol. 1. p. 51. 


-———-s——— 


IN the fourth century, those applauses which 
had formerly been confined to the theatres or 
the forum, were permitted in the christian 
cuurch. The preacher was frequently inter- 
rupted by the cry of “ orthodox,” and clap- 
ping of the hands and feet. Chrysostom was 
applauded in the great church at Constantinc- 
ple, by the people’s waving their plumes, their 
handkerchiefs, and their garments ; and by oth- 
ers laying their hands on their swords and 
exclaiming, “ Thou art worthy of the pricst- 
hood !” Ie. fr. 169. 
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FLATTERY. 
Delicious essence ! how refreshing art thou 
to nature ! how strongly are all its powers and 
| all its weaknesses on thy side! how sweetly 








dost thou mix with the blood, and help it thro” 
the most difficult and tortuous passages to the 
heart. Sterne. 
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EJACULATION, 


Timp wastes too fast; every letter I trace 
tells me with what rapidity hfe fullows my pen 
—the days and hours of it, more precious, my 
dear Jenny, than the rubies about thy neck, are 
flying over our heads like light clouds of a win- 
dy day, never to return more—every thing 
presses on—whilst thou art twisting that lock, 
—see! it grows grey ; and every time I kiss 
thy hand to bid adieu, and every absence which 
follows it, are preludes to that eternal separa- 
tion which we are shortly to make. Ib. 
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Every body has heard of the brave Mac- 
pherson, who, with his trusty ferrara, mowed 
down whole ranks of the Gallic foe, in that mem- 
orable battle where the immortal Wolfe expir- 
ed inthe arms of victory. His captain had mark- 
ed the incredible valor of the gallant Caledoni- 
an, had seen hit, after the fate of the glorious 
day was decided, set himself down upon a heap 
of Frenchmen slain by his valiant arm, wipe 
the dust and sweat from his sun-burnt brow, and 
refresh himself with a hearty pinch from his 
sonsy horn.* The king, on the regiment’s re- 
turn to Britain, expressed a desire to see the 
brave old highlander. Being introduced by his 
captain, his Majesty presented his hand to Don- 
ald to kiss ; honest Donald, unacquainted with 
the ceremonial of courts, and thinking the king 
asked for a pinch of his snuff, clapped his horn 
into the monarch’s fist, accompanied with a 
hearty squeeze. The king laughed heartily, 
accepted ofa pinch, made Donald a lieutenant, 
and gave him half-pay for life. 

* The Highlanders generally use for their snuff- box 
a crooked ewe’s-horn, frequently mounted with silver. 


Grating School. 
Mr. LEMET, 


AVING opened his Drawine Senoot, 

at Mrs. THOMPSON’s, for the instruc; 
tion of her Scholars ; respectfully informs, that 
Young Ladies who do not belong to her School 
can attend there to receive Lessons, from 2 to & 
o’clock, p. m on Monday, Wednesday, and Fri« 
day.—He has also opened a School for Young 
Gentlemen, at Messrs. I. & G. LUTTON’e, 
corner of Beaver, and Court-Streets. 








Atbany Bathing-House. 


HE subscriber has opened his BATHS, at No €, 

Green-street, where Ladies and Gentlemen may 
be accommodated with Warm and Cold Baths, from 
G6 o'clock in the morhing to 9 in the evening. He has 
also an excellent Showetr-Bats, and a very light 
portable Bath, for the accommodation of those whe 
wish to bathe at their own rooms. 

D. M‘DONALD. 
Aldany, Fune 30, 1808. 
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ALBANY: 
PUBLISMED BY 
VAN BENTHUYSEN & WOOD, 
At thoit Beek-ttere and Office, Ne. 10, Court-sweet. 








